FARMER THOROUGHGOOD AND WILLIE

came round, and one day in March Mr, Thoroughgood de-
termined that he would try me in the phaeton. I was well
pleased, and he and Willie drove me a few miles. My legs
were not stiff now, and I did the work with perfect ease.

"He's growing young, Willie. We must give him a little
gentle work now, and by midsummer he will be as good as
Ladybird. He has a beautiful mouth and good paces; they
can't be better."

"Oh! grandpapa, how glad I am you bought him!"
"So am I, my boy, but he has to thank you more than me.
We must now be looking out for a quiet, genteel place for
him, where he will be valued/*
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